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Joye: I can not speak of 
his actual location 
Exedore: What is it 
ye know to cause 

such? 

Exedore: Wintersoul? 
Joye: Wintersoul? 
Joye: *shivers* 
Exedore: Dragar hide 
out.. 

Joye: We must speak 
no more of that man. 
Exedore: aye 

Joye: Jou'nar is the 
one that seeks me. I 
have sensed this. 
*gasps* 

Exedore: but time is 
short please m'lady 
what can ye tell us of 
CharlesPendragon: 

Hail Joye 

Joye: I bid thy pardon, 
milords. 

Joye: Do you come 
with milord Exedore? 


CharlesPendragon: 
Aye. 

Luthien: Yes we are 
allies. 

Joye: So many people 
about... 

Joye: *looks around, 
nervously* 


Joye: Come.. Quickly, 
please! I know not 
much. The things I 
have envisioned... I do 
not know why they 


are so crucial... But 
I will tell you of that 
which I have made 
sense, in my mind. 

The Dark Mistress, 

she has lied to 
Marabelle. Tyball 

was not killed, as she 
has told Marabelle. I 
do not know his 
current fate, but the 
basis of Marabelle 
joining the Dark 
Mistress is a false 
one. 

Exedore: aye 

Joye: *looks out the 
window* 

Exedore: continue 
please 

Joye: *whispers* 

That guard has been 
there for days. I have 
not seen him before 
these events of late. 
Exedore: aye he has.. 
Joye: I think he spies 
for me. Am I to 
paranoid, I wonder? 
*shiver* 
CharlesPendragon: 
perhaps 

Exedore: what else of 
this.. 

Joye: several times a 
day, it seems as tho 
someone walks over 

my grave... *shakes 
her head* Yes, 
milord. I digress. I 
beg your mercy. I 
feel confident that 
Tyball may yet be 
alive. Captive most 
likely. 

Exedore: *looks 
about * 

Joye: The location I 
would not know. I 


have also seen 
something... I cannot 
make out what. 
CharlesPendragon: 
the guard of which ye 
speak, Gerri? 
Exedore: watch 
Gerri.. 
Joye: Perhaps it can 
help you in your 
Virtuous deeds. Eh? 
You know him? 
exedore: please tell.. 
CharlesPendragon: 
nae, go on. 
Joye: *nods* 
Exedore: we eye for 
your safty m'lady. 
Joye: I have seena 
small white object... 
Please, do not ask me 
how. The method is 
still bothersome to me. 
But I have seen this 
white object again and 
again. 
Exedore: object? 
Joye: Somehow it 
holds a key...! 
Joye: Eh! 
Exedore: where? 
Joye: What's that? 
Exedore: a thief, 
Guards took him. 
Joye: I heard the 
guards! I must go! 
Jou'nar seeks me! 
I must go! Please! I 
must go! 
Exedore: please this 
object? 
Joye runs off 
disappearing into the 
crowds. 


